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HE HAS TO TAKE TO WATER. 




























drink, 1777. 


a pig, 1708. 


age, B. C. 4981. 


FEBRUARY CHRONOLOGY. 


1 Filipino Junta adopted the ‘Hot- 
foot” shoe, 1900. 

2 George III broke his New Year’s 
resolution never to take another 


5 Gaffer Litefinger hanged for stealing 


7 Old man Methuselah was 555 years of j 
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g Henry VIII contracted the chilblains, 1576, \\ 

10 Court-jester Chestnutt originated the mother- ez 
in-law joke, 1329. Sy 

11 Goody Hardluck had her nose frozen, 1606. 

13 Peter the Great lost fourteen copecks at poker. 1722. 

14 Oom Paul Kruger blew Miss Brittania off to a valentine, 1go00. 

16 Delilah started the first disarmament movement, B. C. 2204. 

17 Lazarus asked Dives, ‘* How ’d you like to be the iceman?” 1899. 

17. Former- Champion Napoleon Bonaparte admitted that he had 
entered the ring once too often, 1816. 

20 Oliver Cromwell branded as a canard the statement that he was 
about to publish a monograph on Governor Roosevelt, 1658. 

22 Fortunes of the British suffered a serious reverse, 1732. 

24 Louis XIV took Madame de Montespan’s gum away from her, 1712. 

26 Uncle Steve Tilley told the biggest lie on record in the annals of 




































IN COLONIAL DAYS. 


‘Yes; I have always longed to see Boston, such is the marvel- 
ous renown of the city.” 
‘‘ And well it may be renowned; for the city speaks for itself and 


its people never tire of talking about it!"’ 
A LETTER TO A. CARNEGIE. 


a 
yy, HE FOLLOWING letter has not yet been received by Mr. Andrew 
iy Carnegie, but he may find it in his mail any morning: 


i: 


HOOPER’S CROSS ROADS, Mich. 
Mr. A. CARNEGIE: 

Dear Sir — We are in sair need o’ an organ for our kirk, 
which is the New School Presbyterian, and we thocht, as ye 
- c& waur giein’ organs awa’, that ye ’d as lief gie ane to our kirk 

as to ony ither. Please let us hae it as soon as ye kin, an’ vastly 
oblige, Yours in kilts, 
SANDY MCMuURROO. 


ax 
; (Lyd, "2 
se Y) ~» 


P. S. — Hoot mon! 


LENT. 


The World said, ‘* You look tired, old chap!” 
‘* Yes,”’ said the Devil; ‘* methinks 

It must be time for my annual nap; 
I ’]l just take forty winks.” 


THE ONLY CHANGE IN PROSPECT. 
HARRY MANHATTAN.— What do you suppose New York will be like 
in the year 2000? 
RICHMOND BURROUGH.— Well, it will be different in some respects. 
HARRY MANHATTAN.— Doubtless; but in what respects? — 
RICHMOND BURROUGH.— Well, for one thing, there will probably be 
an entirely new Rapid Transit Commission. 


|t APPEARS the Boer’s doom can’t be sealed at one lick. 


APPARENTLY the ‘absent-minded beggar” 
keeping his wits about him. 


is learning the necessity of 






Munchausen County, 1885. 
27 William Shakspere borrowed a chew of tobacco from Sir Thomas 


Lucy, 1592. 


28 Ata function at the Home of the Deaf from Birth, Chauncey Depew 


related an anec- 
dote that few of 
those present had 
ever heard before, 
1897. 

W. S. Adkins. 


NO FARMERS, 


PROFESSOR. —Whatis the 
principal occupation of the 
Boers during times of peace? 

STUDENT. — Preparing 
for war. 


THE REAL ARTICLE, 


SMITH (excitedly ).—Say, 
old man, I got the cutest 
baby in town! What do you 
suppose he called his nurs- 
ing-bottle, this morning? 

JONES (sarcastically ). — 
‘¢ Goo-goo?” 

SMITH. — No; *¢ rubber- 
neck !” x 


THE LATEST CRIME. 


UNCLE ABNER.—I read 
that Austria is goin’ ter hev 
the gold standard. 

UNCLE JEPTHA.—She is? 
Well, now, I think this 
here McKinley an’ Hanna 
administration is  carryin’ 
things too far! 
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PUCKOGRAPHS. — XLI. 


HE BEAT THE MAHDI; — WILL HE BEAT 
THE DUTCH? 
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HIS VIEW. 


Sy ‘*Yes,”’ said the fox; ‘‘I 'm awfully fond of poultry!” 
‘*So I understand,” said the bear. 
‘Yes, indeed! It there's any truth in the doctrine of transmigration I think I must have been a colored man.” 














HIS POLICY. PUTTING HIM IN HIS PLACE, 
FRIEND.—I s’pose yo’ ’s moah ’tentive to reg’lar cus- Mrs. CASHMAN.—I suppose Mr. Goldplunks is a multi-millionaire? 
tomers dan to strangers? Mrs. ROCKSLEY.— Nothing of the sort! He’s a mere millionaire! 


THE WAITER.—Not a bit! In course I can’t tell 
whedder a stranger ’I] tip, but I allus gib him de benefit 
ob de doubt. 







PULLED TWO WAYS. 
He was a bookman; and he thought 
When with the girl: ‘* Would | had brought 
That cherished volume —that I might 
With this fond lass share its delight!” 








He was a lover; when alone 

With some rare book, he ’d sadly 
own: 

‘< This precious tome is much less 
dear, 

Because that damsel is not here.” 


A LAZY LOT. 


THE MODERN ENOCH ARDEN. — 
Well, it is a little more than twenty years 

since 1 went away, and now I find that you have married and 
buried two husbands during my absence. 

Mrs. ARDEN.— Three, instead of two, Enoch. 

ENOCH ARDEN.— Aw, well! They must have been a 
mighty trifling set; —-I notice that none of ’em mended the 
gate that was broken when I left. 


RUINED BY THE BOOKMAKERS. 


BLACKSTONE (astounded ).— What! Brieff bankrupt? 
Why, that man was making ten thousand a year if he 
made a cent! 

WRITTS.— Yes; but he was too conscientious; he = 
tried to buy every new law-book that came out! 











AT THE CIRCUS. adem 


JimmMy.— They get big money for doin’ stunts like that. A QUERY. 
TomMMy.—Gee! If I could do it I ’d be willin’ to do it EDITH.— He says if I don’t marry him he — he does n't know what he ‘ll do! 


for nothin’. ETHEL.— Ah! has the poor fellow no trade? 








A NEW ARTICLE. 


HE PROFESSIONAL CRITIC’sS doorhandle rattled impera- 
tively without attracting the least attention. He was 
writing against time and on space, and momentarily his 
glazed eye nervously sought the Waterbury watch hung 
up before him as a reminder that time was fleeting and, 
so, art must not be too long. At such times he would 
moisten his parched lips and murmur, ‘A second over 

the three minutes,” and with the back of his hand tip 
floorward the topmost book of the pyramid on his desk. 

As one, a ‘Biography of Eminent Biographers of Men 
Who Have Written Other Men’s Lives,” went down with a 

crash, the doorhandle rattled with such renewed vigor as to 

almost drown the ticking ‘of the Waterbury, and, distracted by the hide- 
ous din, the P. C. rose and called sharply through the door, ‘Get out!” 

‘«¢ But I have an article,” began an oleaginous voice. 

‘¢] knew it!” shrieked the P. C. ‘¢ That’s why the door’s locked. 
It’s a patent self-sharpening paper-cutter, isn’t it? Well; I never cut 
leaves.” 

«¢No, it ’s—” 

‘¢A variorum Bible or family Shakspere, with portraits of Moses, 
Bacon and Ignatius Donnelly. Well, I never read. Now, will you go? 
I have a ‘ History of the World’s Progress’ I could have reviewed in the 
time I ’ve been wasting on you. What’s this?” for a proof-sheet. of 
paper, not unlike a handbill in appearance, was being pushed under the 
door toward his toes. ‘*The Simpkins’ Syndicate’s Patent-Adjustable 
Book Review,’” he read. ‘**Greatest Invention of the Age. The 
Critic’s Friend. No More Midnight Oil Burned. A Child Can Use It. 
Proximity of the Books Not Necessary.’—What in the deuce is it, anyway?” 

‘¢] thought you would let me in,” said the 
oleaginous individual, softly, as the bolt slid 
back. ‘*NowI’ll talk business, for my time is as 






AN AMBASSADOR 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


PUCK. 


a, 
—_ -& SS 
CiAtts sy 


COPYRIGHT 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


vlames he vept ! 


Mr. ISAACS.— No vunder! 
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THE EMPEROR'S MISTAKE. 


YounG Isaacs (reading).— Ven Napoleon saw Moscow in 


Eef I had peen Napoleon I 


vould haff got Moscow inzured pefore I left Paris! 


THAT FAILED. 





valuable as yours. I’m coining money canvass- 
ing this thing. Just sold ten to the editor of 
the Ladies’ Home Juvenile, which he said would 
run his literary department for years. Here is 
the scheme: There are, as you of course know, 
a certain stock set of phrases which every reviewer 
tries to keep at his tongue’s end. Let me show 
you an example’’—and he made a dash for the 
written pages on the desk. ‘+H’m, yes; here 
they are—‘strikes the note of inevitableness’ 




















—¥‘the author takes us with him at every turn of 





the story.’ Yes,” he grinned; -‘we’ve got all 
that down, and I think put rather more forcibly. 
You have watered it with a little original stuff, 
which does n’t improve it any, and must have 
cost you a lot of trouble. 
Now, the Patent-Adjust- 
able does away with all 
that, and makes the crit- 
ic’s life one unending 
song.” 

The P. C. looked inter- 
ested. ‘ Let’s read it,” 
he said. 

‘¢ Let me,” said the can- 
vasser, kindly. ‘* You’re 
not used to reading, and 
might stumble over the 
words. And I want to 
explain as I go along. 
Now, here ’s the Patent- 
Adjustable in its first, I 
may say its main form. 





























“By Jove! I know! While I am waiting 
for her to come down I will teach her parrot 
to'say, ‘ Yes, George, I love you;’ and when 
she is in the room and the trot says it, I 
can quickly mt 4 ‘Do you, Ethel?’ and the 
whole thing will be settled. 











GEORGE T1MMID.— Confound it all! 
never gain courage to propose to Ethel. 
me think how I can manage it. 





I can 
Let 


Adapted to any book by any author on any sub- 
ject conceivable by the human mind. Look at 
the brain-labor saved! ‘In the 
author, ? (you see you don’t even 
have to fill in those blanks; the typewriter girl 
can do that), ‘while apparently skimming over 
the surface, shows us the strange depths of the 
human heart. Perhaps, on the whole, his most 
striking quality is his broad sympathy, and the 
interest is unflagging from beginning to end. 
It may be said without flattery that Mr. — 

occupies a field wholly his own. His 
work is unique, in the best sense of that much- 
abused word.’ There, now! is n’t that a gem? 
Of course all you critics have used those separate 
phrases ’steen times over, but who, before the 

















Simpkins’ Syndicate, thought of combining 
them in one stupendous 
whole?” 

«* But—” 


‘¢ Now, you just wait. 
That ’s the abstract re- 
view, for the _ busiest 
times, Christmas or when 




















you ’ve been out all night 
and don’t want to even 
look at a book. It has 
amplifications — ‘ speci- 





fics’ we call them. For 





instance, instead of 








“By Ginger! That is a smart bird! Say it 


again, Polly; yes."’ 


PoLLy.—Yes, George, I love you! 
George, I love you! Yes, George, I love you! 























ETHEL (before GEORGE TIMMID can ulter 


a word ).—Excuse me a moment, Mr. Timmid, 


POLLY (as ETHEL seats herself). — Yes, 
George, I love you! Yes, George, I love you! 
Yes, George, I love you! 


until I remove this impudent bird. He was 
in the room last —— when George Lewes 
gard called, but I ha d 


no idea he wou 


remember any remarks I made on that 


occasion ! 











‘unique,’ you can say 
the book’s anything in 
the best sense of—you 
know the rest: ‘devout,’ 


Yes, if a theological work; 














(On her veturn).—‘‘ And must you go so 
soon? George and I did n’t want our engage- 
ment announced until the end of the week; 
but, as it is out now, why, of course, it has to 


stay out. Good evening!’ 
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IMPORTANT. 


DEMUNER. — Of course, you can't believe everything you hear. 


Miss SPREADSITT. — Oh, 


no! but you can repeat it! 





‘thrilling,’ if a novel; ‘illuminating,’ if it does the scientific or philo- 
sophical song-and-dance; or ‘dainty,’ if it’s the juvenile racket. Talking 
of juveniles, let me read you Exhibit B. You begin where Exhibit A 
ends, about Mr. Blankety-Dash occupying a field all his own, and con- 
tinue: ‘ This new story will be greeted by the little ones with unanimous 
applause, and the older reader finds himself a child again while perusing its 
fascinating pages.’ If you have n’t used ‘dainty’ before, you can bring it in 
now —we ’ve put it suggestively in the margin, enclosed in parentheses.” 

‘¢ What do you sell the thing for?” asked the P. C., eagerly. 

‘‘ Then, again,” proceeded the agent, apparently without noticing the 
question, ‘‘ you have something very special, some book you want to 
spread yourself on, and have your review copied into the publisher’s 
ad—have n’t you?—and you draw heavily on the gray 
matter of your brain trying to write a subtly -Swin- 
burnian, muddly-Meredithian critique that no 
mortal can understand or help admiring — 
don’t you? Now, what could be better 
-than this, coined especially to meet such 
emergencies: 

‘¢¢The fit reader will instinctively feel 
the note of inevitableness’ (your old 
friend, you observe) ‘ pervading this 
strangely characteristic piece 
of work, which is well-nigh too 
praiseworthy for praise. Inten- 
sity is the keynote of the au- 
thor’s style. Discreet, subdued, 
almost stealthy in its emotions, 
perhaps a vivid central feature 
is the impression of a fire half- 
smouldered under ashes, whose 
restrained passion and crafty 
heat give it its peculiar unity 
of tone.’ 

‘¢ Then, for historical stuff, 
this description is absolutely in- 
valuable: ‘ This epoch-making 
work presents a period when the 
mind of the world was breaking 
its bondage and the night of the 
Dark Ages passing away. The 
creatures of this crucial era were 
no saints; but their crimes and 
follies issued, not from the effete 
despair of a decadent age, but from 
a joyous paganism, from what might 
be called the turbulent blood of the 
Renaissance.’ 

‘* Here is for any novel — Exhibit 
D: ‘This story is of that human 
quality which finds a response in 
every novel-reader’s heart. Fresh 


me baby said! 
















COMPARATIVELY CHEAP. 


CassIDY.— It cost me two darlers last noight to tell the gang phwat 


CosTIGAN.— Yez got off aisy, Cassidy ! 


breezes blow through its pages, and the characters have real blood 
dancing through their veins. Foibles are touched off in a delightfully 
inconsequent fashion, and vital questions treated with startling frankness. 
Bathed in a woodland atmosphere, in the passion of love and everlasting 
youth, it has the throbbing note of life, the human impulse in it, which 
find the universal heart. We are lifted, as if we were wandering through 
dim palaces of ivory glooms, above the smoke and stir of this dim spot 
men call Earth—” . 

‘¢I ’ve been trying to do it for years!” interrupted the P. 
‘«¢ And you—” 

‘¢Lor! we do it by machinery. Just feed in the gags at one end and 

print ’em as they come out. One thing we 
specially charge for is that you can use 
the sentences backward just as 
well as forward. It’s a com- 
plete reviewer’s outfit—with a 
few detached phrases added, 
like ‘a work of epic quality,’ 
‘the author’s pure and elastic 
style,’ ‘some poetry and much 
plain speaking,’ and ‘the most 
striking book of the year,’ ” 

‘¢Can you always say that?” 
objected the P. C. 

“Did you ever seea book that 
would n’t strike?” bellowed the 
agent. ‘* Take that — does that 
strike? and that—and that!” 

The whole leaning tower of 
books was descending on his 
head, precipitated by the jar 
from the locked door, which 

was being madly belabored. 

‘“«Copy!” yelled a youthful 

‘voice. ‘*They say they 

won’t wait a minute longer. 
Copy, I say—let me in!” 
Of course, there was no 
agent, and, far worse, no 
patent-adjustable book review, 

Of course, the rhythmical purr 

of the Waterbury had lulled 

him to sleep. 

‘<In a minute,” he weariedly 
answered the door, and, pulling 
toward him a fresh. sheet of paper, 
wrote a heading: ‘‘ Striking Books 
of the Month.” 

‘¢Lucky I woke up,” he solilo- 
quized, drowsily, ‘‘ before I paid any- 
thing for that idea.” 

Louise Betts Edwards. 


C., jealously. 
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Suppose yez had ¢riplets / 

















_HE KNEW THE AUTHORS. 





E HAD a wide acquaintance with the chaps who write the 


yore 
var 





books 4s, 

ar) 

And the solemn magazinists unto whom the public ea 
looks ; ; 


But he was the sorest skeptic that, in truth, I ever 
knew, 

Full of scorn for published wisdom, — for he knew 
the authors, too! 





When I brought to him a treatise on ‘‘ The Noble 
Worth of Truth,” 
And he saw Smith's ipse dixit, what a snort he gave, forsooth ! 
‘‘Smith and Truth!" he muttered, sneering, with his cold eve fixed on 
mine; 
And I dubbed him worst of cynics, for Smith's maxims were divine. 





I have seen him in a book-shop, with such rancor in his looks, 

As he picked up dainty brochures, that I trembled for the books, — 
Dear, pathetic little sketches, poems pure and fresh as dew; 

But his lips curled like mustachios, — for he knew the authors, too! 





What a curse it is, — poor fellow !— with an intellect so bright, 
To be forced to close inspection of the gifted chaps who write. 
What a mockery of feeling, if one’s heart be warm and true, 
To be melted by the volume — and to know the author, too! 
James Buckham. 
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THE CAUSE OF HIS ANXIETY. 


‘¢Spender seems worried. I suppose he owes a good 
deal of money.” 

‘¢ Yes; but he is n’t worrying about the money he owes; it’s about 
the money he can’t borrow.” 


COMMERCIAL RECTITUDE. 


A good many scraps, now, had he, 

And of these he made cheese. ‘For, you see,” 
Quoth the grocer, — ‘‘ Oh, yes! 
It is quite right! Why, bless 

Me! I ’ll sell it for /romage débris/” 
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HER VIEW. 


‘You do believe in startling the world, don’t you?” 


‘Yes; I believe that the mission of the New Woman is to startle the world and 


keep it startied!"’ 
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AN INBORN TENDENCY. 


THE HEN.— That poster is so natural I simply must run in front of it! 


NOT A CASE OF SUICIDE. 


‘* Plunk a man straight through the heart every time!” exclaimed the 
apparent tenderfoot, leaning easily against the bar. ‘‘Why, there ain’t 
one in this crowd o’ lazy loafers can do it!” 

The bartender instantly ducked and two seconds later twenty-six 
bullets pierced the stranger’s coat. But he never turned a hair. 

‘¢Gents,” he said, smiling pleasantly, as he began to unbutton his 
coat, ‘‘I apologize. I ati selling the Acme Eureka Excelsiog Woven Wire 
Undergarment. Weight only two pounds, and warranted bullet-proof. 

Now, let ’s all licker up and talk business!” 


WOULD TELL ALL. 


TEACHER.—George Washington could 
n’t tell a lie. 

JOHNNY WARDMAN.— Hully Gee! Jest 
tink uv de stir he ’d make if he ever wuz 
investigated ! 


LIFE. 


Six times had the Citizen drowned the 
Cat in the dark waters of the river; and 
six several times had the beast come back. 

‘¢ Talk about your strenuous life!” ex- 
claimed the Citizen, betraying impatience. 


AN OPENING. 


‘¢ Yes,” said the magician; ‘I can trans- 
form a lion into a mouse ora mouse into a 
lion in the twinkling of an eye. With one 
touch of my wand I can make a palace rise 
before your eyes; and with another I can 
make it vanish into air.” 

«¢Say!” said the young man who was 
traveling in search of adventure; ‘‘you ’re 
wasting your time out here in the desert. 
You come with me and I’ll get you a first- 
class job on the variety stage.” 


THE MOST IMPORTANT QUESTION. 


At last communication with. Mars was 
established. 

‘What shall the first message be?” 
asked the chief operator, impatiently. 

‘¢ Ask if they ’ve discovered their North 
Pole yet!” impetuously exclaimed an Arc- 
tic lecturer. 


A CORRECTION. 


‘¢] suppose Mrs. Strongmind is protd of 
her descent from the Pilgrim Fathers?” 

‘¢ Not at all! She is proud of her descent 
from the Pilgrim Mothers.” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE T SEEMS as if man must always be fearing something that 
MICROBE he does n’t understand. In his early days on earth he 
BOGIE. feared the thunder and lightning, the wind and the rain. 


The natural forces were gods, inclined to be malignant, 
and to be pacified only by the zealous use of amulets and incantations. 
And a good many of us are in as bad estate to-day. We still insist upon 
building devils for our own terrorizing, the only change being that we 
look upon the scientist rather than the priest as the expert in them, and 
make our trembling oblations in the laboratory instead of before some 
rude altar in the forest. And the name of our modern devil, which we 
fear and respect at the behest of the scientific scare-makers. is ‘* Microbe.” 
If the microbe has any sense of humor he must be chuckling continually 
over the fearsome deference paid him by the most of us. It is a frightful 
condition, as the scientist describes it for us. The air we breathe, the 
water we drink, the food we eat, the clothes we wear, the books we read, 
all are teeming with the microbe. And these little pests are so lively and 
so numerous and so wicked! You extend the hospitality of your system 
to a hundred million of them every time you breathe, and how many you 
eat and drink in a day not even the scientist would pretend to estimate. 
He only warns you that they are all bent on tearing you down; that it is 
a marvelous thing that you should survive the gnawing hordes even for 
an hour; and that, if you expect to live a reasonable time, you must 
sterilize everything you breathe, eat, drink and wear; and also buy eight 
bottles of his justly-celebrated Magic Serum, the only known compound 
for which the ravenous little beasts have ever shown the slightest respect. 
It is enough to make one long for the old days. As microbes were not 
invented then, they of course did no harm, and our grandfathers and 
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grandmothers lived to a sturdy and unsterilized old age. Nowadays, 
even if the microbes don’t get you, the scientist is liable to scare you to 
death with his tales of them. And this goes on in spite of the fact which 
the scientist, if pressed, will admit, that there are as many*good microbes 
as bad; that both kinds are necessary; and that no human being could 
survive even three months if kept on an absolutely sterilized diet. But 
we do love to be frightened; and, so long as we are willing to pay good 
money for it, we doubtless shall be. 


A PLAIN RESIDENT MCKINLEY is not one of those bigots who never 
DUTY. change their minds. He does it; and does it gracefully, 

at times. In his last message, for example, he declared that 
‘¢ Our plain duty is to abolish all customs-tariffs between the United States 
and Porto Rico.” Of.course that was a good deai of a change, itself; but 
there has been so much talk about the virtue of an open door that, to most 
of us, it did not seem violent. A few of the good old-time protectionists, 
however, took their mouths from the nursing-bottle long enough to yell 
lustily, and the President promptly reconsidered. He wanted to open the 
door, but he had forgotten the bounty-fed monopolist behind the door. 
Accordingly he opened the door to Porto Rico three-quarters of the way. 
The Porto Ricans will have to pay one-quarter of the regular Dingley rates 
for the blessings of civilization and liberty; and the protected manufac- 
turer still has a little bit of door to stay behind. The ‘plain duty” 
that Mr. McKinley saw was so plain as to be repellant. ‘But, let us be 
thankful that he performed three-fourths of it. 


A HINT HE Chinese Minister, in a recent address before the New 
FROM York Chamber of Commerce, gave American exporters 
CHINA. some hints on how to secure the trade of his countrymen. The 

prevailing opinion has been that the Chinese were ready to 
buy anything; that it was simply a question of getting through their door 
with any sort of goods. The speaker suggested, however, that his people 
have minds of their own and that their needs must be studied; that the 
American merchant will get their trade to the extent that he studies and 
meets them. Two other hints which he offered were more novel. One 
was that we must be more civil to them, remembering that their etiquette 
differs from that of Wall Street. And then said this pagan to a Christian 
people: ‘Deal fairly with them. This is not an intimation that you 
cheat, but don’t try to be too sharp. . . . The Chinese have always believed 
that verbal contracts are binding; and they have had some shocking 
experiences with Americans who held that only a written contract was 
binding.” Here is a difficulty to be remedied right away. Can not our 
Christian missionaries now laboring in China be induced to correct 
this childish, unbusiness-like and un-American notion of commercial 
morality? The suggestion is thrown out for any of our exporters that care 
to take it up. 








SHOCKED AT LAST. 


HE Congressional Committee on Disputed Seats was in session. 
‘¢ The Secretary will read the charges against the various 
Congressmen-elect,” said the Chairman. 


“3° THE SECRETARY.— Against Mr. A., bribery. 
Sage THE COMMITTEE.—Oh, pshaw! 
2 THE SECRETARY.—Against Mr. B., forgery. 
ae THE COMMITTEE. — Oh, pshaw! 
ay THE SECRETARY.— Against Mr. C., perjury. 
THE COMMITTEE.—Oh, pshaw! 
Se “ig THE SECRETARY.— Against Mr. D., ballot-box 
stuffing. F: 


THE COMMITTEE.— Rats! 
THE SECRETARY.— Against Mr. X., Polygamy. 
THE COMMITTEE.—WHAT? POLYGAMY? FIRE HIM OUT! 





DID THE BEST THEY COULD. 


FiRST FENIAN (hotly). — An’ phwat wor done wid all th’ 
money that wor collicted t’ sind th’ ar-rmy t’ capthure Canady? 

SECOND FENIAN (on the ‘‘ Committee” )— We foinally de- 
coided t’ spind it for posthage shtamps t’ sind copies av pro-Boer 
risolutions t?’ Oom Paul. 


GAVE THE CAUSE A BLACK EYE. 


WaRWICK. —I don’t think the speaker who spoke last 
night in favor of expansion did the cause very much good. 

.WICKWIRE.—No? Why not? 

WARWICK. — Why, he alluded to the Filipino race as our 
*«Colored Supplement!” 


NOT PREPARED TO SAY. 


First SUBURBANITE —‘Vould you be opposed to a railroad trust? 
SECOND SUBURBANITE.— Can’t say until I see its time table. 
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HE EXPLAINS. 


THE AUTHOR.— Marry! thou hast this all balled up! 

THE PRINTER.— Sayest thou so? But, prithee, remember that 
though the art of printing hath attained great perfection, yet is proof- 
reading in its intancy! 
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TH4 BOGIE BUSINESS. 








MULLIGAN’S HISTORY OF THE ANGLO-BOER WAR. 
CHAPTER II.—MAFEKING AND KIMBERLEY. 









a) 
Nl ELL, the war opened wit’ a few unimpor-rtant skir- 
mishes. In the fur-rst wan the Boers was r-routed 
with a loss av two thousand min kilt an’ wounded. 
Oi can not tell the inquoirin’ rayder the name av the 
place where this happened, because the ixtra Oi seen it 
in did n’t happen to mintion it an’ the War Office niver 
raypor-rted the action at all. But afther a few throifling 
foights av this koind the Boers shtarted the war in airnest 
be capturin’ fifteen min on an armored thrain. This may 
be noted as the first thrap av the war. 

The nixt impor-rtant news kem from a place called 
Mafeking, Oi dunno if ’t was on anny av the maps av 
South Afriky published before the war — Oi was not an 
ixper-rt on South Afriky jography at thot toime—but ye ’ll have no 
throuble foindin’ it on anny av the fifteen million maps thot has been 
issued since. It was garrisoned be a small foorce av six hundred rigulars 
an’ some volunteers under the command of Curnel Baden-Powell, wan 
av the fur-rst officers av the Br-ritish ar-rmy to atthract the attintion 
av the civiloized wur-ruld in this war by his bravery, pluck an’ devotion 
an’ the hoyphen in the middle av his name. Well, the Curnei had some 
pr-rovisions an’ plinty av dynnymoite an’ he was quoite ready to meet 
anny attimpt av the bur-rghers to take the place be assault. But the 
gintle farmers, who niver raysort to vi’lince whin they can accomplish 
their inds be starvation, rayfused to throw thimsilves on his bay’nits an’ 
jist issolated him an’ waited for him to get hungry enough to surrinder. 
An’ he raylaved the monotony av the sayge be blowin’ up a commando 
from toime to toime an’ sindin’ tillygrams to the War Office thot he was 
quoite well an’ in the best av spirits an’ hopin’ this would foind thim the 
same, an’ waitin’ for a Curnel Plumer thot the papers said was mar-rchin’ 
to raylave him; but the other Curnel cud n’t make connictions. An’ the 
War Office was kept busy thryin’ to ixplain why it left him in Mafeking in 
the fur-rst place. 

Well, without waitin’ to rayjuce Curnel Baden-Powell, the Boers wint 
on to a place called Kimberley an’ issolated thot. Oi suppose it is wan av 
the docthrines av the Dutch Rayfor-rumed Church to kape as manny 
sayges an’ issolations goin’ at the same toime as ye convayniently can. 
Annyhow, as Oi say, they wint on to Kimberley. Now, Kimberley, they 
tell me, was not an impor-rtant place from a military p’int av view, an’ Oi 
suppose thot ’s so; an’, mebbe, thot is why the War Office kem to have a 
garrison in it. But it was impor-rtant be raison av containin’ Saysil 
Rhodes an’ a number av di’mon’ moines thot was purty r-rich thimsilves 
though they lukked loike pauwpers alongsoide av Saysil whin he kem to 
town. An’ Curnel Kekewich was in command wit’ a garrison av foive or 
six thousand min. Now, the War Offiee has niver ixplained how it kem 
to let an impor-rtant garrison loike thot be commanded be a man with- 
out a hoyphen in his name; indade, Oi always thought thot he moight 
have escaped from the Rooshan army, cuttin’ off the last few syllables 
av his name for the convaynience av all concerned. Be this as it may, 
he was a foine officer, an’ the way he held on to Kimberley did him 
cr-redit. Saysil Rhodes, 
it seems, said jist before 
Kimberley was _issolated, 
thot it was as safe as Picca- 
dilly, showin’ thot the ablest 
stock oppyrators will make 
mistakes. An’ Saysil an’ 
Curnel Kekewich sint out 
the cheerfullest messages 
from Kimberley thot anny- 
body could imagine, tellin’ | \\ 
thot iverything was _ all 
roight, the health av the 
inhabitants niver was bet- vO 
ther, their appetoites was 
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attinded, because the 
payple could have 
more amusemint out- 
soide watchin’ the 
3oer shells fallin’ con- 
tinyally in the town 
an’ hittin’ nothin’ at 
all; an’ plisint excur- 
sion par-rties. were 
bein’ made up wanst 
ina whoile to spind the 
afthernoon in char-rgin’ 
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understud thot it wud have no ob- 
jection to mar-rchin’ wit’ the same 
to Praytoria to ate its Christmas 
plum-puddin’ in thriumph. An’ the 
War Office sint wur-rud to hould 
on an’ wait patiently an’ they ’d soon 
hear big news from Natal, where 
siveral thousand Boers was discindin’ 
on the Br-ritish under Sir Jarge 
Stewart Whoite, who was all ready 
for thim at Ladysmith, an’ the only 
quischun was whether he ’d take 
Praytoria all by himsilf without 
waitin’ for the throops on the way 
from England. 

It was thrue about the Boers 
discindin’ on Natal an’ about Sir 
Jarge Stewart Whoite bein’ 
anxious to meet thim. Whin 
he did meet thim there was 
the divil to pay — but we 
will raysarve the sad story 
for another chapther. 


























AN ARGUMENT. 


5 TOLD YOU how 
it would be.” 
“How what 
would be?” 

‘* Why, the way 
McKinley woulddo, 
He got us into all 
this trouble. I! ; 
knew 45 ; 

‘You ’re_ not 
kicking because we 
’re having  pros- 
perity, are you? | 
think 

“Prosperity, such 
as we are having 
now, is a bad thing 
foracountry. It is 
always followed by 
a panic. What did I 
tell you in ’92? This 

































































prosperity 1S all brought COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
a A MORE DIFFICULT PROBLEM. 

m order to pe oduce an THE BESIEGER.—I’ve got you upa tree, any- 
effect. But what I am how ! 


THE BESIEGED.—Yes; but you ’ll find it a 
blamed sight harder to get me down a tree! 


talking about is the bad 


judgment McKinley used in 
getting us into all these en- 
‘es tanglements with Spain and 
Cuba and the rest of ’em. No 


hi \ one else was in favor of bring- 
eae ing all this calamity onto us by 
Hi AM; ‘ See 
me) Mf jumping in to free fhe Cubans ; 
BT i but McKinley just went into 
A it blindly and you’ see where 


he has landed us. What ’s 
McKinley doing in the Phil- 

lipines? Answer that ques- 
tion.” 

“McKinley is n’t in 
the Phillipines.” 

“No; that’s just it; 
he ’s staid right in Wash- 
ington all the time. Look 
how differently Aguinaldo 
acts.” 

“© Yes; he does n’t stay 
in one place ten minutes.” 

‘*McKinley Ca 
dog fight begins). 

M. D. Hedrick. 





THE NEW EXCEP- 


bay’nits an’ capturin’ TION. 
Boer laagers An’ vit, if COPYRIGHT,1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN Co 
. } UNSEL.—Do you _ be- 
the War Office cud hurr UNDECIDED. " : : e : 
j e y lieve in capital punishment? 
along a raylavin foorce, the MISTRESS.— Is that policeman who was in the kitchen last night your steady company ? TALESMAN.— Not on news- 


Kimberley garrison wanted it Cook.— He will be, Mum, if Oi decide to shtay here, and he is n't transferred ! paper evidence. 
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HOW IT LOOKED. 
MINISTER.—What do you think of that, Jane? That couple only 
gave me a dollar for marrying them! 
WIFE.— Well, I knew the moment they came in they had both been 
married before ! 


SUPPRESSED EMOTION. 


SNIFF.—Skoopley’s wife is the bravest and coolest person I ever saw. 

SHAWE.— Ah! she looks like a very ordinary woman. 

SNIFF.—I know it; but I visited there while her baby was cutting his 
first tooth. You may not believe it, but at the time nothing in that 
woman’s conduct would lead any one to suspect that anything unusual was 
going on! 
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HIS COMPLAINT. 
‘*No,” said Mr. Black; ‘‘I did n't keer fo’ livin’ in de Souf.”’ 
‘What was de mattah?"’ asked Mr. Johnson. 
‘* Wal, de white folks doan’ gib yer no show. , Dey gyard de ballot- 
boxes an’ de hen-roosts wif shot-guns!” 


rN eel 


LITTLE BOY,’ BLUE. 


; ae Boy, blue, you 've blown yourself — 
Flowers and candy and theatres and cabs; 

Winsome she is, but capricious, the eif! 
; As dainty and fair as a subject of Mab's. 
AN 
Little Boy, blue, your purse is flat — 

Careless, she recks not why you stay away ; 
Careless her nod is when you lift your hat 

And drink in her smiles from far over the way. 


Little Boy, blue, come, come, cheer up! 
Smiles there are many in this world for you; 
You 're only taking a sip at the cup 
That thousands have drunk of, poor Little Boy, blue. 


Wood Levette Wilson. 


THE REAL DANGER. 

LITTLE WASHINGTON JEFFERSON LINKUM SLEWFOOT. 
— Daddy! I done heahed Cunnel Corkright sayin’ to-day 
dat if yo’ gibs a man rope enough he ’ll hang himself. Am 
dat de troof? 

BRUDDER SLEWFOOT.— Not presackly, muh son. ‘Gib 
a white man rope enough an’ he ’II hang a nigger,” am mo’ 
like it. 

HER NOTICE. 

THE JUDGE.— Why do you refuse to pay the plaintiff 
for the four days she worked? 

THE SUBURBANITE.— She left without giving notice, 
Your Honor. 

THE CooOK.— Will yez listen t’ th’ loies av him! Afther 
me tellin’ him, Your Honor, jisht before Oi packed me valise, 
thot Oi wor goin’! 











MEET. 


‘¢ My idol has feet of clay! It is 
not meet!” 
Thus reproached, the poet’s wife 
wrung her hands in despair. 
‘¢I can not make both ends meet 
on our income!” she protested. 








THE VOGUE OF ART. 


The grocer shook his head. 

‘¢ The bill is bad!” quoth he. 

‘<Insufferable bourgeois !” hiss- 
ed the counterfeiter. ‘* Know 
that it is in the pure Italian re- 
naissance !” 

Here the grocer trembled 
violently, fearing lest his faux 
pas imperil his social status. 


All this in Chicago, under- 
stand. 7} 
DEFICIENT IN KNOWLEDGE. a y) — Wy 
MOTHER.— Johnny, how do you 
like your new teacher? 
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ait the ‘ Mr. Grovucn.—Give you some- 
JOHNNY.—Purty well; but she ’s thing? I guess not! You're lucky 

awful dumb about history ! you can’t hear that organ ; that’s 
MOTHER. — Why, Johnny! what what! 

makes you think so? 
JOHNNY.— I ast her when Jesse James was shot an’ she did n’t know! 


KEEP STILL AND SAW WOOD. 


The man who denies his thoughts to save his dinner is a rogue. 
The man who proclaims his thoughts at the expense of his dinner is 
a fool. 


THE LAUGH. 


Jay GREEN.— Was the show at the Opery House last night as good 
as ye expected it to be? They advertised that it would be ‘one con- 
tinuous laugh from start to finish.” 

JACK APPLEDRY.— So it was; but the laugh was on the audience. 


WE ONCE interviewed a young octopus — 
In a cave by the seashore he blocked up us; 
‘¢1’ll show you,”’ said he, 
‘¢ How loving I ’Il be,”” — 
And with all his eight tentacles lockéd up us. 
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New York 
Warerooms, 


SOHMER BUILDING 
170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d St. 











Always the best 
Now better 
Delicious mildness 
Superlative quality 
Nestor Cigarettes 


000 <= 











Satisfy those who enjoy whole- 
some, delicious, well seasoned 
food. Made from the choicest 
meat stock that money can buy, 
in Libby’s famous hygienic 


kitchens. 


Enough in each can 


to make 8 plates. of soup. 
10c, at your grocers. 





LIBBY, McNEILL & LIBBY, 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
Booklet ‘How to Make Good Things to Eat” free 
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Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 
STRONG, and EASILY 


used. They preserve the copies in perfect 
Tf Puck ts worth buying, it is worth 
preserving. Price, 75 cents each; by mail, 


$x.00. U.S. Postage Stamps taken. 
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Address: Puck, N. Y. 
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THE WILSON DISTILLING CO,, 
Baltimore Md. 


Established 1823. 


_ WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s Alli! 





IT is not the best 
penman whose note 
is worth the most. 
— Washington Demo- 
crat. 





310 First Premiums 


Awarded to the 
INCUBATOR. 
in any climate. Send for catalogue. 
PRAIRIE STATE INCUBATOR CO. Homer City, Pa, 


RAIRIE STATE 
uaranteed to operate 





THE women are al- 
ways afraid their 
pastor will resign, or 
that he won't.—At¢chz- 
son Globe. 
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**So,’ said the fortune-teller 




















A RECONNOISSANCE. 


‘thou thinkest of going to the wars. 
a warrior on a fiery steed charging on a wavering foe — 

**Look again, Dame, ’ said the man who wished to peer into the future; “‘and 
look closely If thou seest the warrior killed or wounded he won't go!*"' 


Ah! I see 





It you need a tonic, the tonic you need 1s Abbott's, 
the Origial Angostura Bitters. no other so bracing 
and pleasant to take. Get at grocers or druggists 


COE’S ECZEMA CURE $1 cic vuzeis's,.°%5.box of us 





NEARLY every man 
tries to tell Irish sto- 
ries; only one in a 
thousand can tell 
them well. — Afchison 
Globe. 


Our idea of a 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.60 


for a superb box of candy 


by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 





shameless hypocrite is 
one who will laugh 
the second time at a 
story and pretend that 


he never heard it.— BRANCH WAREHOUSE 








Wash. Democrat. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
20 Beekman Street. 
All kinds of Paper made to order 


\ NEw YorK. 





Box.— Young De 
Author is going to 
name his play ‘‘Agui- 
naldo.”’ 

Cox.—What for? 

Box.—Then it will 
be sure to havea long 
run.— 

Norristown Herald. 


Don'T hit a man 
when he's down, un- 
less you can keep him 


down.—Star of Hope. | 








Chance for 
Story Tellers. 


The Shortstory Publishing Company, Boston, 
Mass., will pay $4,200 m cash prizes, ranging from 
$100 to ¢600 each, to those who will tell in writing 
some unusual experience, thrilling adventure, or 
fascinating freak of the imagmation ima style that 
will interest the hundreds of thousands of readers 
of THe Brack Cart, the unique shortstory maga- 
zine which has won the title of ** Thestor -telling 
hit of the century.” This prize competition is 
open to all, and each story will be judged solely 
upon its merits without 
regard to the name or 
reputation of its writer ; 
but no story will be con- 
sidered at all unless it ts 
sent strictly in accord- 
ance with the printed 
conditions, which will be 
mailed free, postage paid, 
to any one, together with 
5 complete specimen sto- 
ries, and many of the 
names and addresses, as references, of the men 
and women in ail parts of America who have re- 
ceived more than 


$30,000 Cash 


for Back Cat stories. Send your address at 
once, as the contest closes March 31st. The Short- 
story Publishing Co., 226 High St., Boston, Mass. 
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Pears’ 


What is wanted of soap 
for the skin is to wash it 
clean and not hurt it. 
Pure soap does that. This 
is why we want pure soap; 
and when we say pure, 
we mean without alkaii. 

Pears’ is pure; no free 
alkali. 


sand’ virtues of soap; this 


There are a thou- 


one is enough. You can 
trust a soap that has no 
biting alkali in it. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists ; all sorts of people use it. 





A Cynic’s CALUM- 
NY. 


*Tis said that hewho'd 
write his name 
(Of calumnies tis 
sure the worst) 
Upon the scrolls of 
present fame 
Must write it in a 
check book first. 
— Wash. Star. 


BACON.—I see they 
say Dewey descended 
from some of the old 
English kings. 

EGBERT.— Well, he 
seems to have worked 
up again, all right. — 
Yonkers Statesman, 


THERE would be 
mighty tew militia 
organizations if the 
members were com- 








pelled to wear plain 
clothes on parade.— 
Star of Hope. 


PRAYER without 
practice is mere prat- 


— fam (Or? 
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Address THE KEELEY 
INSTITUTE at either 








West Haven, Conn. 
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mC eeley 


/ Al h | Produce each a disease 

co 0 g having definite patholo- 
gy. The disease yields 
easily to the Double 
Chloride of Gold Treat- 


Tobacco ment as administered 


at the following Keeley 


p Using xe eng ; 








New York Sun Says Editorially, Dec. 12th, 1899. 


* * * * Since undue alcoholic stimulation affects first the judgment, weakening it seriously. it 
is known to be responsible for a great part of the business failures. The really notable financiers 
of Wall Street do not belong to the *‘ cocktail brigade,”’ clearness of head and soundness of judg- 
ment being too indispensable to them. Only the small.fry depend on “* whiskey courage.” * * * * 
Drunkenness has become disreputable, or is pitied as the manifestation of a deplorable disease. 
In all callings in life, from the highest to the lowest, sobriety is more and more at a premium and 
intemperance is more and more distrusted. The temperance agitation which has been most effectu- 
al, therefore, has been SCIENTIFIC rather than purely moral and religious. For the old-fash- 
ioned ‘* temperance pledge’’ of the days of GouGH, the specific medical treatment of dipsomania as 
a disease has been substituted. and men are temperate from intelligent regard for the preservation 
of their sanity. * * * * Wall Street is filled with the stock and bonds of vast consolidated indus- 
trial enterprises which can only be maintained prosperously by the continuance in their manage- 
ment of a succession of peculiar administrative talents. * * * * At this time, therefore, men have 
found out that they cannot drink to excess if they are to hold their own. Science and invention 
have opened up and are steadily extending fields of labor wherein the keenest intelligence in the 
mechanic is requisite, so that he cannot afford to fuddle his head with drink; he must be a man 
who can always be depended on or he will be driven out. Never before was suspicion of intemper- 
ance in a worker so fatal to his success as now. Every man who is wise keeps himself constantly 
in fighting trim for the contest. * * * * Drunkenness has gone out of vogue both as a fashionable 
and asa popular amusement. Itis a habit in which only those whose health and life are value- 
less to themselves and to everybody else can afford to indulge. 

The Keeley treatment cures this disease by restoring the nerves to a perfectly healthy state. It cures 
by removing the cause. The result is that the patient is left in a normal and healthy condition, and he 
has neither craving, desire, nor necessity for stimulants. 


No Law. 


MAGISTRATE.— 
You are charged, sir, 
with dragging this 
young woman, forc- 
ing her into a cab, 
and driving like mad 
to the ferry. 

PRISONER. —Y-e-s, 
sir.” I live in the 
suburbs. This morn- 
ing my wife told me 
not to dare to come 
home without a girl, 
and I didn’t know of 
any other way to get 
one. 

MAGISTRATE.— 
I ‘ll take this young 
girl home with me and 
place her under my 
wife’s protection. I 
live in the suburbs, 
myself. You'll have 


Detailed information of this treatment, and proofs of its success, sent free upon application to any of the following institutions: 


to catch another.— 


Washington, D. C.. New Orleans, La.. Minneapolis, Minn., Buffalo. N. Y.. Philadelphia, Pa. Providence, R. I. 7 
mi Newth Capitol St. 1628-38 Felicity St. Cor.10th St.& Park Ave.| 358 Niagara St. 812 N. Broad St Richmond, Va., N. Y. Weekly. 
Dwight, Il. Portland, Me.. St. Louis, Mo.., White Plains, N. Y Pittsburg, Pa.. 1012 E. Marshall St. 
Marion, Ind. 151 Congress St. 2803 Locust St. Greensboro. N. C. 4246 Fifth Ave. Waukesha, Wis. 
1903 South Adams St. Lexington, Mass. North Conway. N. H. Columbus, Ohio, Y : ‘ 
Crab Orchard, Ky Benton Harbor, Mich., Newark, N. J 90 N, 4th 8S OU can’t whine 


179 Pipestone St. 


60 East P irk St. 
** Non-Heredity of Inebriety,” by Dr. LESLIE E. KEELEY, mailed upon application. 


Address the Institute nearest you. 







and shine at the same 
time.— Ram's Horn 
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FROM ST. MICHAEL 
TO MANILA 
11,974 MILES, 











and the Stars and Stripes affording protection 
to American Commerce all the way. 

See the new “Round the World” folder of 
the New York Central Lines, just out. 


A copy will be sent free, post-paid, on receipt 
of three cents in stamps, by George H. Daniels, 
General Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, 
New York. 





A FELL PURPOSE. 


‘¢] want to see the man who gets up the list of names for juries,’ he said. 

‘¢ Have you any business with him?” inquired the court official. 

‘¢Yes. There ’s a man who lives near me who thinks he knows everything. 
He talks loud and makes you fee] small. He’s got to have the egotism taken 
out of him, somehow, and I thought I ’d call around and see if you could n’t put 
him on the jury and let the lawyers ask him a few of those hyphothetical 
questions.” — Washington Star. 





The Year 1899 


was one of marked progress in the history of 


The Prudential 


recording vast increases in all departments of the 
Company’s business: Assets, Income, Surplus, 
Payments to Policy Holders. Policies in Force have 
been increased to over 


3,500,000 


and Insurance in Force increased to over 


$500,000,000.00 


Life Insurance—Both Sexes- 
Ages 1-70 
Amounts $15 to $100,000 
Write for Particulars 
THE PRUDENTIAL fF 
INSURANCE CO. 

OF AMERICA 


JOHN F. DRYDEN 
President 






Home Office, 
NEWARK, N. J. 
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And our sympathies orter go ter England. She’s got the greatest navy afloat. 
million soldiers ! 


If your dealer does n’t keep Cook's Imperial Extra Persons afflicted with dys ia, diarrhoea or 
Dry aaneene order of American Wine Co., St. colic, will find immediate yelief 8 





























WILLIAMS’ 


THE 

JOY OF 
GENERATIONS 
OF SHAVERS 


LATHER that’s Big, and Thick, and Creamy; that will not dry on the 
face, and that will soften the beard and make easy work for the razor: 


LATHER that’s Soothing, Comforting, Refreshing. These qualities 
have made Williams’ Shaving Soaps the favorites with generations of shavers, 
all over the world. 

Williams’ Shaving Soaps are sold everywhere, but sent by mail if your dealer does not supply you. 
Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cts. 
Genuine Yankee aving Soap, 10c Williams’ Giycerated Tar Soap, 15 cts. 
Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barber’s), 6 round cakes, i Ib., 40 cts. Exquisite also for 

toilet. Trial cake for 2-cent stamp. 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Glastonbury, Conn. 


Depots: London, Paris, Dresden, Sydney. 










WHICH WILL BE THE UPPER DOG? 


UNCLE EPHRIAM.—Russia and England air goin’ ter git inter a scrimmage purty soon. 


UNCLE WILLIAM.— Yes ; but we orter give Russia some sympathy. She’s got over five 








nd sure cue in 
Mo. Dr. Siegert's Anqosters Biters, 
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A DELICIOUSLY SEASONED BEEF DRINK ff 
TONES UPA WEAK STOMACH 





Spring Dress Fabrics 


Crépe de Paris, Nun’s Veiling, 
Plain and Figured Baréges, 
Fancy Grenadines. 


Embroidered Robes. 


English Worsteds, Scotch Homespuns, 
Printed Challies. 


Proadovay A 194 at. 


NEW VORK 











| BEECHAM'S PILLS} 
| cure bilious and nervous ills, I 
4 sick headache, disordered 


liver and impaired digestion. 
20 cents and 25 cents, at all drug stores, 


i ><> >: > 
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ting 1000 
Agent wanted in each town. Give references 
"D' send for catalogues. Enclose 


stamp. 
YCLE GO. dept.1562, Chicago 


(900 BICYCLE FREE 
or distribu pemgy neh ae One 











OVERHOLT 


An honest, old-fashioned 
Pure Rye Whiskey. 

Full measure. 

Bottled at the Distillery 
in Bond, under Government 
supervision. Just what it 
represents itself to be. 

















Full details of the business of the Equitable 
Life Assurance Society in 1899 are to be found 
in its Fortieth Annual Statement published in | 
another column. At the end of the year the 
Assets of the Society were valued at more than 
two hundred and eighty million dollars, includ- 
ing a Surplus of sixty-one millions; its income 
for the year was nearly fifty-four millions, and 
the amonnt of new policies issued exceeded two 
hundred millions, and the sum of its policies in 
force was fifty millions more than a billion dol- 
lars. Every policyholder will notice with satis- 
faction the prosperity and great financial 
strength of the Equitable Society. 









and Liquor Habit cured in 10 

! to Lag No my till cured, 

| Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO.. 
: Ww Dept. I. 1. Lebanon, Ohio. 
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THERE ARE OTHERS. 


Mrs. WELLMENT.— Don't vou know that rum is a destroyer ? 
WEARY WILLy.— Yes, Lady ; but so is trolley-cars, and bi- 
cycles, and dum-dum bullets, and corsets , but still folks will use ‘em. 





WANTED A CORRECTION. 


‘¢That was a fine report you had of the explosion,” puffed the fat man, who 


‘| did not know there was an elevator in the building and climbed three’ flights of 


” 


stairs to the editor’s office; ‘‘a fine report, I must say;” and sarcasm fairly rang 
in his tones. ‘*Did you know that it was my furnace that blew up, that I stand 
the loss, that but for me you would n’t have the item?” 
‘‘If you are D. J. Jones, we did.” 
‘¢I’m D. Jacobus Jones. You didn’t even spell out my middle name. You’d 
think that my wife and hired girl were the whole thing, the way you wrote it up.” 
‘¢The girl was terribly burned and your wife was badly hurt while saving the 
girl. You don’t appear to have had any hand in the matter.” 
‘¢Did n’t, hey? Did you notice how slowly I sat down when I came in here? 
Did you hear me stifle a groan! I’m sore asa felon from the crown of my head 
to the sole of my foot. That’s what Iam. — But there’s not a word about that.” 
‘¢ Were you in the explosion?” 
‘‘No. Wish I had been. When I heard the report I knew some one must 
be hurt. I fell downstairs. I ran five blocks for a doctor. When I got home 
I was so exhausted that I had to retire, and this morning I had to roll out of bed 
on a chair to get up. It wasn’t my fault that the doctor was 
“bees out or that an ambulance was at the house when I got 
atte ae back. You can say that I showed great presence of mind 
CORN and got out and humped myself, or stop my paper. 
\)\ ‘ Good day !”— Detroit Free Press. 
























RISK ELIMINATED. 


‘¢ She occasionally bets on the races. 
excellent system.” 

«‘ Indeed?” 

‘“‘Yes. She keeps what she wins and makes her 
husband pay what she loses.” 


She has an 


WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY. 


‘‘Suffering cats!” exclaimed the war editor of the 
yellow journal; ‘*I can’t make head or tail from 
this dispatch from our special correspondent in 
South Africa.” 
«Neither could I,” said his assistant. 
‘«James,” called the editor to the office boy, 
‘‘ask the South African correspondent to step in 
here a moment.” —Cattolic Standard and Times. 











His REWARD OF MERIT. 


There was no one at his funeral 
Because, from early youth, 

He’d made it a plan, had this candid man, 
To always speak the truth. 





—Elliott’s Magazine. 


Lest You 
Forget 








AFTER ALL, the question which disturbs men 
most is how to earn more and work less.— 
Atchison Globe. 

















FLORIDA. 


Two Weeks’ Tour via Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 


The second Pennsylvania Railroad tour of the 
season to Jacksonville, allowing two weeks in 
Florida, will leave New York and Philadelphia 
February 20. 

Excursion tickets, including railway transpor- 
tation, Pullman accommodations (one berth), 
and meals ez route in both directions while trav- 
eling on the special train, will be sold at the 
following rates: New York; $50.00; Philadel- 
phia, Harrisburg, Baltimore and Washington, 
$48.00; Pittsburg. $53.00, and at proportionate 
rates from other points. 

For tickets, itineraries, and other information 
apply to ticket agents, Tourist Agent at 1196 
Broadway, New York; 4 Court Street, Brooklyn; 
789 Broad Street, Newark, N. J.; B. Courlaen- 
der, Jr., Passenger Agent Baltimore District, 
Baltimore, Md. ; Colin Studds, Passenger Agent 
Southeastern District, Washington, D. C.; 
Thos. E. Watt; Passenger Agent Western Dis- 
trict, Pittsburg, Pa.; or to Geo. W. Boyd, 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia. 






















METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable lustre; never eg TF gg pound box 26c. at 
dealers. G. W. Hoffman, » Indianapolis, Ind. 
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‘These 
from the mi blends of Havana tobacco 


our brands would cost double the money. 





OF BRAINS 


GARS 


-MADE AT KEY-WEST.— 


igars are manufactured under the most porate yy ic conditions and 

e we to pay the imported cigar tax 
Send for Booklet and Samples. “ 

CORTEZ CIGAR co., Key WEST. 








THE PROFESSOR OWNED UP. 
‘‘ This,” said the Delsartean professor, ‘is one of the best things I do. 
please, what would you call this expression ?” 
‘¢T should call it hunger, 
The professor faintly smiled. 
‘¢] guess you ’re right,” he said. 
I fancy your description hits a good deal nearer the truth. 
dime as a starter for a square meal, have you?”—CVeveland Plain Dealer. 


” 


7 


Now, 


said the visitor without hesitation. 


‘¢T usually call it ‘ Unrequited Love,’ but 


Have n’t got a loose 
ob 


IF YOU want to make trouble for an enemy, tell his wife that a daughter. 
in the family has musical talents which must not be buried. —A/chison Globe. 


BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, with his bottle and kite and key, was the first real 
lightning calculator. —Fd/iott’s Magazine. 

















MANHATTAN 
MARTINI, WHISKEY. 
HOLLAND GIN. Tom GIN, | 
VERMOUTH, AND YorRK. 


ae 


ACocktait Must BE 


Coto To Be Goon; To 
Serve In PeRFecT 
ConoiTion, Pour 
Over Crackeo Ice, 
(Not SHaven) Stir 
Ano Strain OFF. 


LING D 








AN EXHORTATION. 


Oh! de rabbit thinks he ’s cunnin’ 
’Case he run so mighty fas’, 

But de man dat goes a-gunnin’ 
Gwineter bring ’im down at las’. 

Rabbit laugh out loud an’ holler 
’Case he doesn’ seem to know 

Dat de white man gwineter foller 
By de footprints in de snow. 


Dar ain’ no use o’ hidin’ 

When ol’ Satan ’s on yoh track. 
You’s sneakin’ an’ a-slidin’, 

But he ’s gwineter fotch you back. 
So, sinner, quit yoh habits, 

’Case he’ll bring you down foh sho’, 
Like de white man ketch de rabbit 

By de footprints in de snow. 

— Washington Siar. 


THE VEXED QUESTION. 

TRAIN-Boy — Scribner's, Harper's, 
the new Century — 

OLD GENTLEMAN (waking up).— 
Nonsense! It won’t be the new century 
till next year! etc., etc.— Harvard 
Lampoon. 

























































































CLueTT PEABODY & Co. 
: MAKERS 





























BEFORE the undertaker’s bill is paid, 
the average widower begins to speak of 
himself as a “boy.” —.4tchison Globe. 








Assets 





Examined and Declinecl 
New Assurance Issued 


Income in 1899 


Paid Policyholders in 1899 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES. 





December 31, 1899 


Outstanding Assurance, Dec. 31st, 1899 
Assurance Applied for in 1899 





JAMES W. ALEXANDER, Presipenrt. 
JAMES H. HYDE, Vice-PResIpeEnt. 


Assurance Fund ($216,384,975.00) and all 
other Liabilities ($2,688,8 34.03) 
Surplus 


$1,054,416,422.00 
237,356,610.00 
34,054.778.00 
203,301,832.00 
§3,978,.200.86 
280,191,286.80 


219,07 3 809.03 
61,117,477.77 
24,107,541.44 











AN INCOMPETENT 


VALET. 
Miss HIGHUPP.— 
So you have dis- 


charged your valet? 
MR. DE CHAPPIE. 
—Ya-as. Last Sun- 
day the dull fellaw 
could n't think up any 
new excuse foh my 
staying away from 
church.— 
N. Y. Weekly. 


“Don't hide yoh 
light under a bushel,” 
said Uncle Eben; 
**an’ at de same time 
don't go roun’ sposin’ 
dat you is de whole 
electric power hous 
an’ dat de town ‘ud 
be dahk if you wus ter 





quit.""— Wash. Star. 





unner’s 
Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
MADE IN FRANCE. 
MORE SHORT SIXES. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 


Cloth, 5.00 
or separately Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows: 45 ad “ Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 














GET HEALTHY 
Juxors. 
Jimson.—I would 
nt hang a man on 


any ‘expert’ testi- 
mony of doctors. 
Would you? 


Jamson.— Not if I 

were in good health. 
IMSON.— Humph! 

hat 's that to do 
with it?” 

JAMSON.—I have 
n't mucii faith in doc- 
tors— when I''m well. 
—N. Y. Weekly. 


A GREAT deal is 
said by the elderly 
women returning from 
a wedding to the ef- 
fect that ‘she is happy 
now, but just wait.’ 
—Atchison Globe. 
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KER’S BITTE 


The best stomach regulator. None better in mixed drinks. 





RS 








One Hundred Manufacturers 


are supplying the DUNLOP DETACHABLE TIRES on their 


makes of bicycies this year. The Pope Mfg. Co.. — oldest 
bicycle builders in the United States, and heavily nterested 
in another form of tire,— suppiy the DUNLOP as an option 


on their Columbia wheels. 
largest bicycle builders in the world,— fit it te all their 
Crescent wheels. No other pneumatic tire has ever received 
such an endorsement as this, for the manufacturer pays 
more tor the DUNLOP than for other tres. 


The Western Wheel Works, — 


These are the only 

tools you’ll need 
for punctures, big or little. All 
the ease and comfort that 
a pneumatic tire can give 
without any of its terrors, 





Get our booklet of any bicycle dealer, or of us. 


THE AMERICAN DUNLOP TIRE COMPANY 
BELLEVILLE, N. J. CHICAGO, Ii. 


SOME: people actually believe that 
their troubles are interesting. — S/ar of 


Hope. 





You can not go to heaven lIcoking 
backwards.—Ram’s Horn, 
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AN INHERITED OPINION. 


Mxs. Gay. — Well, suppose I was a coquette! There ’s no great harm 
in a girl flirting a little before she ’s married. Ae 
THE COLONEL. Do you teach your daughter that ? 





